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fr VALLEY OF THE 
SCAL Y MONS TERS 

THE SHRIEKING TERROR 



ami inht'r Mir 



There's no such animal, ' 




MY friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when 1 started telling 
, him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 

"You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," I replied. 

"And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!" 

"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
very much approves . . ." 

horse who 

"Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 

"So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 

'It not only could be-.but is — U. S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 

Tor every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan — which 
you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 

Tearing up my racing form I The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving-U.S.Savings Bonds 
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ItSH/N THCA40UN74'NOUS BEGJON OF SOUTHeffW 

•spam ues TuegeAioremiAse ofiuhasianca- 

WHITE/MOON" IN 78ANSLATION A4/ -%/Og AS NEtVSP*070- 

goapheb fob an amfbican P/cn/ae aiagaz/ne <$ers 

Me AJtOUHP, AMD iLStVABiANCA WAS MY LATEST DESTI- 
NATION. MY ASSIGNMENT* TO PN070GBAPH THE 
NITHEOJV UNPNOTOGBAPUEDIN7EB/OB OP7NE LECENOAffY 
CASTLE -AN ANCIENT EDIFICE OWNED BV AN AGED, Pl/g- 
L ICI TY- SHY DOWAGEZ. TNE COUN 7ESS S/NIS TBA . I DIDN'T 
KNOWIT WW, 0U7 J WAS WAIVING IN70 THE MOST 
OANGfeOUS ANDMOSTHOBBlglE EJtPeBIENCE OFM/ 
UF£> IT AU S7MBTED ON THE BOAD TO LUNAgiANC*. .. 




J',YIUPHEB£ TOPHOTOGHAPH 1 
THEINTEBIOCOFTHECASTLC, i 
IF I CAN GET PAST THE OLO < 
SOUaPUSSEDHAOOFA 
COUNTESS WHO OWNS - 
THE JOJNT- I UNOEB- 

6TAND SHE LIVES THEBE , 

ALL ALONE WITHOUT 
SERVANTS. ■ 




MAD&V MIA 
[ELLA ESTA ' 


Ty////.' TENGoT WHAT'S TWff 
i MUCHO ^MATtett. j-J 

f PRISA.' ^L WITH -JB 

H^^^^^E THEM -e ■ 
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TT ¥^eiAKOeD)Bi£. BUT FOB SOME fAKOMPQS- 

HeftsiBLe ae*$o>i rue BEAt/wrm woma/v 

ST8Uat7EQ80&/Af?0 WeHSAeTSOF THeseAtfN' 

W /M CAB/* STUCK IN THE WUD/S-S-S-SI 
OFTHEMOUNTAINHOAD.,^^ SENOBA, 
PLEASE AS2ANGE TO _^^^. «I,SI 
HAVE IT TOWEO IN A* 
SOON AS POSSIBLE 




Jfno theh she was Gone theoe was/vot*»ng 
**\r could do except cetusn to the village 




YOU SCOFF, SENOHf VOU DO NOT KNOW. 
THFHE HAVE BEEN INVESTIGATIONS, BUT 
MODERN LAW HEOUlBCS SUBSTANTIAL 
POOOF, AND VA/MPlOeS ABE NOT 
THINGS OF SUBSTANCI 
CAN DO NOTHING BU~ 
0ADBICADE OUBSEI 
ON THE NIGHT OF " 




[t'D MttH00OtMfO 
I THAT 7HE NAT/ YES 
* WE&E SUPESS71- 
HOUS BUT J HADN'T 
EXPECTED THIti 
THOUGHT YAM Pi PES 
AND SUCH HAP GONE 
OUT OF FASH/ON 
CENTVG/ES AGO.' 
ALTHOUGH SOLEMN- 
LY WAPNED TOLOCMT 
THE SHUTTESS, 2 
STOOD Si THE 
WINDOW, UNABLE 
TO SL EEP. J COOL LWT 
GET THE G/SL WHO 
WAS SUPPOSED TO 
3E THE COUNTESS 
S!N!S7BA OUTOF 

MYMM0.„ 




aA^ bbain teteo TOABoue that this thiho j 

SAM COOtO HOT at. BUT J- Ff£T*}f OODX 

GootvHtMig ntfTH a MAMeiess Teeaoa 



WDU CAN'T FSCAPE 
WM-t-V tUCOO ' 
I'VE GBCWN SO 
WPAW cflOM THE 
BIOOD Or beasts 





IT COULDN'T HAVE HAPPENED' 1 
MUST HAVE DOZED OFF ANPWAD , 
7HI5 NIGWTMAOe .. ALL THAT — ^ 
CGAZV TALK *IUST HAVE wofltfet) 
INMYMJrtD. OF COUGSe.' THAT'S 
IT ' IT WAS ALL JUST A 



^fr ^wv, j Boaaoweo a iADoge a/vd ooove 

~*TO THg CASTie H64U , IOADMGA CAAtgSA 
WAS ALMOST AH AFTERTHOUGHT 'TWAS THg 
GIBt 7 tKAATgD 70 SEE AND FIND OUT ASOi/T 





fHggg iHASNOMoee 

I . SteeP FOB M£ 
N^ THAT NIGHT. HOT 

because of rue 

H/GH7/WA0E, 3UT 
BECAUSE OF THg 
TANTALIZING BgAUTV 
OF THE A4TSTgff IOCS 

Gist who caiied nee- 
setF Tne couhtcss 

SlNISTffA. J OtOHT 
A'HOtV IT THgH. Og 

if j oio, j egFuseo 

TO ADAH7 IT TO Af/- 
SeiF, BUT I HAD 
F^AltEH OgSPeBATgL K 
HflPiESSl/IH iOVE... 



{\NCe tHSIDg THEGOOOHDS. J LOCATED 
AH UNLOCKED DOQB. , AND rouNDW- 
SELF IN 'A MUST/ COOQlDOe CABPET7EO 
WITH DECADES OF ACCOAtULATgD 
AND UN0IS7UCBED DUST! 




90BAM HOUB 2 At*noeffeD IHeOUGH THFMAtlS 
r AAiD DOOMS Of 7#FAAiC/FN7 CAS7CB fV/7^- 
OUT PtNDt/VG OHF StIYGLE SIGN OF LIFE ■ <W 
A FOOTPBtNTQTHFBJMAfitAAYOmY O/YLY 

dust, oecAY, AMD SttFNCF . . 



|5 

; m 

F- 



UDDFNIY 7HF SUFIYCF tms settr fV/TH 
sounds 7M*rcwttro my sPfwe .' n was 
seconds BFroaei BEAttzEP7HA7Tne sot/Mas 
wese /music- tuf notes distooteo bythb 
fcmofs bounc/ngof* rue tvAtie or rue 
ceiss-coosspv cooeiooes 




ZOU'CE C30INOTQ 1 
LEAVE NOW, WITH I 
AW/ THIS PLACE.! 
HAS APFECTEr ' 
VOUB/VUN-' 
j VOU'OE 



' SMB M0 Ail FttSHAHDStOOOAMOnASM* 

AS J u*t*YSM£'0 ae ' 



Y/£tP HWX3B/IY 70*tYeM8&4C£ THEN SHE 

pusneo Ami* rsoMMe ANOFiep... 




jFJtveae oo&wee, then i m*s oETEOMiNeo' I ITT hit rng aaooMs seiow habd. osiiwon 
*■ to die live a man should and NOTiNTwe * would mave been a blessed nww */ 




DESPITE THE PAIN. Z FOUGU7 SAVAGELY 

io bemain consc/oos . . 




I/4M0T -T ,*AW Wf VILLAGE M£DIC\ 
patched me up pretty hood, i 

WOUL DNAvE PEL 7 At MOST NQ8/V)Al 
7HE NEXT DAY IF 17 WEPENV FOB 

the ache mv MYMtAer. . . 



NINETV-YEAB.-OLD COfiPSe AND A J 
VAMPIBETOBOOT.AND SHE'S 
6THL THE MOST BEAUTIFUL * 
Cibli evec SAW 
IN MYLIFE.' JUy/ 
WHAT'S THISt 




GOEAT GUNS' THIS ' 
CHANGES E/EEYTHING.' 
I'VE COT" TO DESTROY 

hee' 1'veeono -~ 

KILL THE V. '" 



BUSHED DOWNSTAlBS, AND . 




^tltlTHIN 7WB7Y AtlNUTES 2 WAV SACk" INSIDE 
W THE CAS 71 e. A BAAED WITH A A4IGGOS F8QM 
THE INN AND A lANCEl FOUND IN 7ue CASTLE. 2 
SEABCHED THOOUGHEveSYeOO** AND TOWEtt. 

NOW WMEQE WOULD A CO&P5I 
BE< TVE LOOKED ALLOVEK 
SAft THE DUNGEONS ' 

"THEBE rtrfUSTBEA 

CELLABIN - " 



I FQUN07HE STAIOWAY DOWN.A7 LAST 
HIDDEN BEHIND A OBTTSD TAPESTOY. 
J WASN'T EVEN SUBPBISED WHEN I SAW 
HEB, SITTING THERE ON A COFFIN... 




*rtcx££> op£h 7He uoor The cofFin, ahosa* 

7H£ DeCOMPOSeP0£MA/#*OFA#Oi.PtYQ***/V 

th/s was rr' l BAteeoTHF lA/itce. . 



I AM THE GUAttDIAN OF THAT 



I 8amm£0 rwesTceL Shaft Tueouo* rue 
1 g/s s or rue eo&psc. a Mossigi e SHU/en 
ptfsceo rue £tte*tce- 





THPSf COUNTLESS 
HOMAH-HQMES AND NOT JwOBO } 
OMVACAUCt/ HMM ■* \YETf J 
WHY THIS CON€tST\OHt \ 
WHAT'S tSOINaON*j, 



WHAT pOiWGi VOOY HAVE VOU SEEN 
TOAdVOFFICeTWIS rTWENEWSPAPEef 

8*BLyiNTweoArr vou'yfseen 

19 SOMETHING / 4LANDEOE0: 
WflONa.JOANf A VILIFIED.' 





[OOWT LOOK SOTvOU-YOUAtff OUTOFVOUtt 
kaiGHTENBD, ^ MIND' THE OPEBATKDN- I . 
KNEW VOLfD CHANGED -C 
I AFTEB-TWATOPEBATON' f 
IT CHO SOiMeTMiNQ__->' 
TO youcvind' /■"■ 



ecuo/#G i ft uee eABs, joan am wet** tvertr to 
db. ejee fob help amdadwcc ... 



ANDTHEN JPEBWAR9MEWAS.' IN MV COUMTBy. I 
HE SAID ME -<1 /rflSSMATHE**S.EVEWMFNOF 
WASTAlKtWG. V SCIENCE DO NOT SCOFF *T 
TO A GHOST' j^BJ SUCH TM'NftS' 





5M,OH AU-3SeiN<3/BEWOLD VthAT 
TWI5WGONG.ANDACT.' ACT. f«MOMC- 
OH SPIRIT OF SPACE.' V> IT'S -\ 

CHO^IMG 1 




SOMETHING'S CLUTCHING «E, 
OOAGGlNGWIEOUT- SOMETHING 
I CAN'T SEE .' NO.NO' PIEASE ' 
L*T ME STAY IN WY BODY' 





PCOMFOS UNSEEN 

UNHEAEO,UNFELT ™ 
ANY LIVING THING. 

-—mtototmntrf* 





€\na stvetrcB/NG.HUMto evemms, eeepm rue wTeeioa 

OF THC A*tMO*t J(/M6ie. A SMAtl SOFNTtriC PABTT 

u&weo gy *to*esso* b yec» cwAtAtexv yms /me* - 

gt/PTEP 8f me SUOOSH APPeAtAMCe OTAAfATTVe 



IT STBIKe *S*>N.MAflT?fc 
WE WEES TWO ALONE IN 
JU»*31B WHEN Mtthi&PAST 
COME. I SEE IT WITH 

own eres. 







AOAUBO AlONE ESCAPE, BUT FOIgNO 
DO NOT DIE. ONE, TWO MOON FBOW 
NOW,HE.TOO,8ECO«e MAN-SEAST.- 
HW OTHERS. THIS 1 UNOW. 
HAPPEN MANVTIAIE BEPOBE 



JLU7A7 THE SAME RW; AS rne un- 
suspecting G/ai went asout heb 

TASK. THEBE WAS A SLIGHT MOVEMENT 
8EHINDHEB. SLOWLY, THE DENSE 
FOl/AGf SENT FOBWABD, AND TWO 
PA IBS OP HIDEOUS £YES PEfBCD OUT 
FgOAi OENEATH SCALY &BOWS.. 



ZLOWLY, THE SECONDS TICKCD 
y 8K AND WHPNTHEG/BL 

BAIS5D HE4 FLASK FBOM 

JHE WEB... 




G.WIF7LY, THE SCBEAM OF TeBBOB CHOI/ED INTO A WA/LJNG 
** SOS THAT BU88LED FI7FULLY ON THE GIBfS LIPS AND 
THEN FINALLY ENDED IN 8LBSSEO OBLIVION... 




UNGiNG FOBWABD, 7HF8BU7/SH 
L, FOBAtS STBEAKED THBOUOH A 

SECBET JUNGtC PATH, WHICH 
FINALLY EMFBGED INTO A VALLEY 

whose eiooa nms stbangel r 

POC^AfABKED SY^GGEP CBATEBS. 
WITH A H/SS/NG SOUND TUBOUGU 
FOBATED TONGUES, THEY STOPPED AT 
ONE OF THE LABOEB FISSUBES. . 



QLwiftabms cabb/sdhe* 
•^ into the lo*yeb besion* 
of a su&7pbbaneam cave, 
whebe the unconscious 
fcba* has placed on a 
mocuyluis. gbotesoue 
shadows flicxsbed 

OMfNOUSLYIN THESHIFTtNG 
FLAMES OF NUMEaouS 
TOUCHES AS THE GIB I 
6TBUGGLED UPWABD OUT 
OF A WEIL OF MmKHEsm... 





As rue t oms juMst e matfT 

r^OBAGGCP ON, A STOAriGe 
APATriY SE771CP ACSO*S rue 
GIBf* Af/ri0... 



SOAIETWJNCj HAS »APPtHfO TO/V 
ANP 1 CANT REMEMBER WHAT.' 
FEEL SO EXHAUSTED AND YET I'/V 
AFDAiO TO SLEEP. AFBAIDTWAT 
SOMETHING AWFUL WILL HAPPEN. 
SUT I CAN'T FISHT IT... I'M SO _ 
"BED-. SOVECYTPHEO... 




ANDJSsieepaafi* 7tieweAvy no* access rue 
s ta* frits wm*, Tuesrtu A/a op 7%/e rc#r sopoerity 

PUISA7£0 MTU A ffUZMim AriO GIOMMO IIGMT. f/TPOitt 

7ne PHOSPHoeesceNT a tow tdou shap? avd pobm, AS 

AN l/NHOLY TffAriS/tt/GBAT&ri TOOK PIACC AffOVC Trie 
SieCPING GtBi... 





QJpON BEEN7EB/NG THE SU8TEBB ■ 

^^ANEAN CAVE, T"E SPECTBAL 

/MAGE M*STeSKXJS£Y TOOK ON 

FOBM ANP SUBSTANCE. NOW 

CtOTUEOlNA SCALY GABMEHT A 

SW/steb loob sweptoyeb rug 

SIBt'S FEATUBES AS SUE BA'SEP 
THE S7EAMNG SPEW TO MEG I /«. 



NOW YOU OETUBN "TOCAMP 
in spinrr foev hue vou 

COME, BUT EACH NIGHT 
VOU CCTUHN HEBE FOB. 
DEI NU THAT i 
SOON CHANGE 
YOU FOQEVEtt. 
INTO QUEEN 




EACH NIGHT, FOB TWO CONSK- 
* UT/VE WEEKS, tUeGiBLS 

0ISEM0ODIE0 SPIBITBE7UBNEP 
TO THE HIPPEN VAllEf, WHEBE 
THE LOATHSOME B/TUAl WAS 
BEPEATE0 AA4/PST TUEAAI- 
AMI CB/ES OF THEWPEOUS 
UOBOE! THEN ONE MOONING, 
//V CAMP... 




even since She wandcbed 
OFF THAT PAY, SHE HASN'T 
SEEN THE SAME Giai. I'VE 
CHECKED HEE. TENT THESE 
PAST FEW NICHTS. BUT SHE 
SEEMS TO SLEEP SOUNPLV 
ENOUGH. 3 JUSTCVW7*. — ' 
UNCJECSTANDWEB. 
0EHAVIO2- 



„ f HAT NIGHT, AS THE CAMP 
{ Lp StEPT, THE OETEBAVNEP 
YOUNG AtAN TOOK HJS POStTlOH 
IN 7HE OENSE FOL I AGE NOT 
FAB FBOM THE GIBt 'S TENT 
THE UOUBSPBAGGEP BY, 
ANP THEN... 




f\NCe OUT OF THE FOemiODCN VAltef, 

**THeo//H. sbou* fbom uts abms 
ano bah roame jumie- A QBEEN- 
t6HGLO*fOMCEmOBl!£m/etOAEDUEIL 
FOB** A* 7NE STARTLING TBANS- 
A**5BATTON TVGi/ PlACe ONCB AQAIN-. 




BUBBLE OF DESTRUCTION 



Bat lrt the armful of wood he was carrying fall. It 
Struck the stone floor near the fire, and the walls 
flung back a reverberating echo mixed with a pecu- 
liar ringing. As the echoes died, the ringing carried 
on, Slowly it swelled. Higher and higher its pitch 
■nd volume went, until it reached a piercing quality 
that pressed into their eardrums, numbed their brains. 
Bat swung around, his broad back pressed against 
fte ancient wall, his rifle ready. 

Abruptly, as though cut off wiih a knife, the sound 
Ceased. Silence rushed in upon them. 

Bat recovered first. Still on the alert, he eased over 
■nd peered into the grotto. 

"What — what was it?" The Kid's voice was weak. 
"Echoes," Bat snapped. He set his rifle down close 
by the grotto wall. 

The Kid's lips trembled. "Bat. Are we — ate we 
J in — " His eyes completed the question. 

Bat nodded. "Couldn't help it. Kid," he said. "No 
> other place to go." 

j The ringing sound came again. Dimly, faintly in 
I the distance it seemed to have the musically sweet 
[tone of an angelus at evening. Yet indescribably 
] muted, covered, hidden, was a wildly ranging note of 
terror, of uncouthness, of uhholiness. 

Bat whirled, reaching for his rifle. Color drained 
from his face as though wiped with a chalk-loaded 
og. His eyes widened, the whites showing ghastly 
Woe. The muscles in his thick neck contracted spas- 
modically. His gaze focussed at something by the are! 
Hypnotically pulled, yet with his flesh crawling, 
the Kid gazed down. There, from between the an- 
cient flagstones, at a point almost where Bat had 
dropped the wood, something stirred. Something that 
seemed like a wisp of smoke crawling up from be- 
tween a moss filled crack in the Boor, tut with more 
or i body, a subsistency, than smoke. It formed i ball, 
a little ball as big as one of Bat's fists, and it had a 
tail which reached down into the crack. 

This tail seemed to be feeding it. It grew and 
grew, its center hollow, its walls a thin transparent 
membrane, like a soap bubble. The firelight gleaming 
on its awful sides, the mucilaginous substance whirled 
about in a gamut of running whorls of color. Blood 
led, intestine blue, gangrene green, proudflesh yel- 
low, all mirrored before his startled gaze. 

The bubble grew and grew until it was large 
enough for a man to stand erect in it. With a crack 
the tail snapped. The ringing sound increased. The 
bubble bounced lightly once or twice, detoured a little 
to avoid the leaping flames of the fire, and rolled 
straight at Bat! 

Bat's rifle leaped to his shoulder. Orange flame 
spurted. The report lost itself in the horrid ringing 
sound. 



The surface of the bubble flicked lightly it the 
point where the bullet struck. No hole appeared. The 
bubble rolled imperturbably on. Again the rifle spurt- 
ed, and again, again. The bubble never paused. 

It was quite dose now, hemming Bat in between 
itself and the wall. With a curse he flung the rifle 
straight at the awful thing. It struck it full in the 
center, passed completely through both the sides, and 
bounced dully on the rocks behind. No hole appeared 
in the whirling iridescence. 

The bubble touched Bat! His head penetrated, the 
viscous hull surrounded him. He struck out right and 
left. Where his fists landed, the walls Bulged out, 
then snapped resiliency back. 

Bat's face took on a red, purplish hue. The collar 
seemed too tight, his cheeks puffed out, his uniform 
fitted him too snugly. He was swelling. It seemed as 
if the bubble were creating a vacuum inside itself, 
causing the natural pressure inside Bat's body to 
stretch his tortured flesh to the breaking point. 

He was moving more slowly now. Nervelessly and 
with difficulty his hand fumbled at his bayonet. An 
effort, and he pulled it from its scabbard. Once, twice, 
three times he stabbed at the encircling wall. The 
steel penetrated, the blade passing easily through, re- 
flecting the firelight. When it was withdrawn, there 
was no hole! 

The bayonet fell ftom Bat's hand. His head sagged 
to one side; crimson froth covered his distorted fea- 
tures, blood oozed from the pores of the skin. His 
eyes were staring, growing larger. 

Bat's movements ceased, he seemed lifeless, but 
held erect by some invisible force. His arms were a 
formless mass banging ro his sides, his head no longer 
human. He grew more and more misshapen and form- 
less 

The Kid hid his eyes, clapping his hands to his 
ears to shut out the horrible, nerve -wracking ring. 

Sound like a liquid explosion broke through his 
guard. He looked again. The inside of the ball was 
covered solidly with red — red blood swirling and 
eddying, the whole thing opaque. 

Gradually the coating of blood thinned, separated 
itself into reddish streaks, disappeared. The Kid could 
see through the bubble again. It seemed to be filled 
with a light haze which rotated at great speed. 

A clear space appeared in the center, first no bigger 
than a door knob, but growing larger until it was 
nothing but a shell within a shell, then it disappeared. 
The intensity of the ringing died down, the Bubble 
rolled back, leaving a shredded mass of clothing lying 
by the fire. 

The Kid lay In his blanket. After his first involun- 
tary cry he had not made a sound. Wordlessly he 



prayed that the Bubble might not know of his pres- 
ence. 

It lay swaying lightly, on the other tide of the 
fire like some animal which has feasted oo its kill and 
is heavy and satisfied. Stealthily, the Kid drew the 
blanket up until it covered most of hi* fate, leaving 
only his eyes 2nd forehead exposed 

The Bubble stirred. Slowly, terribly, it began to 
roll toward his niche. The Kid screamed. 

A few feet from the entrance the Bubble stopped. 
The fire had been built loo near the wall, and it 
could not pass without the flame touching it* obscene- 
ly glittering sides. 

It drew back, hesitated, went forward again 
Again with uncanny human intelligence it stopped 
just m time. It drew back and stood swaying, then in 
a horribly inexorable manner it rolled slowly around 
to the other side of the entrance where the tire was 
not so close. 

The Kid rringc-d back to the farthest corner of the 
grotto, almost shrinking into the cracks. The Bubble 
appeared at the entrance. 

Its upper edge touched the top. the rough stone 
dented the filmy luminous skin. It stopped. It was too 
big to get into the grotto. 

It swayed mipot^ntly in the doorway for a moment, 
then began to shrink m size. It was going lo make 
itself smaller so that it could enter! 

Like a frightened rat in a trap, the Kid wriggled 
his wounded body lo the other side of the square 
grotto, seeking an opportunity for a wild dash lor 
freedom. The Bubble rolled a little, so that it cov- 
ered that side. Frantically the Ktd threw himself to 
the opposite side. Again, like a spectre of death il 
blocked his way 

The Bubble tried the entrance again. Its top barely 
touched the lintel of the entrance, It was almost 
small enough. 

A few seconds swaying, another try. and the Buhhle 
rolled in. its bulk nearly tilling the hllle tubl< le like a 



ball i 






Tie Kid threw himself again,! the noidi wall. 
pressing himself to the tioo.-. The Bubble touched 
the floor in front of him and the wall above, hut hit 
body as yet was out of its clutching reach by a few 
inches. 

The ringing increased. The Bubble shuddered and 
swayed. It was growing larger 

Its top touched the ceiling, its surface flattening 
and conforming to the rough arch. Its sides, too, 
were flattening by the pressure, reaching down ind 
down towards the Kid Soon it would completely fill 
the chamber, ..hanging its shape by swelling against 
the sides of the niche until it should be square. 

The Kid reached for the side of the opening, ilie 
glittering surface of the Bubble but a lew inches from 
his face. His nerveless fingers groped tui tli^. edges 
ol the rough stone A desperate ettcri, and hi hjuicd 
himself lois ards the outer air. 

As his liea. I and shoulders came outside, he fell a 
peculiar sensation on his fool — the foot which was 



not injured Something seemed to be hauling him 
back, socking on his fltsh like a clammy kiss. Frantic- 
ally he kicked The grasp on his foot loosened with 
the feeling of coming out of soft mud. He half fell, 
half rolled free of the doorway. 

He scrambled to his feet. Oulsidc the circle of 
light thrown by the fire, all was blackness. Inside the 
grotto, the Bubbles sides glared a malevolent red. Il 
was ringing with an angry turbulent sound. 

The Kid lied for the darkness. At his first step 
his wounded foot collapsed, he pitched headlong on 
the floor Wildly he scrambled on all fours, unmind- 
ful of the shaip stones which lacerated his knees 
His injured foot dragged behind, leaving a faint 
trail of blood. 

Over his shoulder he saw the Bubble emerging 
from the grolto. With m.redtble speed it rolled after 
him, nirro«ly avoiding the fire. The ringing sound ' 
grew louder. 

The Kid tensed his muscles, threw himself to one 
side, his wounded loot b.inging cruelly on the stone. 
The Bubble rushed by. so close he felt the surge of 
fetid air. 

He cast his eyes wildly around. The space between 
the fire and the wall might offer safety. He doubled 
back, clawing rabidly. 

The Bubble (.hecked its -peed, rolled around in ■ 
wide arc. started back. The Kid was close to the fire 
now. He could feel the heal of the- flames on his cheek. 
The wild ringifig *n healing loudly in hisears. With- 
out looking, he knew the Bubble was gaining. A damp 
mist rushed os'er him. choking out his hreath with 
its fetid odor. He threw himself forward, gathering 
all his strength in a last effort. AnJ lb*n it touthtd 

A thousand pitchforks seemed to stab at hrs flesh 
His breath was tortured, labored Wildly his arms 
flailed aboul him. Wherever he turned, his blows were 
bounced ba<k al him by a glistening wall. He was 
inside Ihe Bubble! 

1 1 1- eyes seemed swollen shut. His lips felt putty. 
He- could fttottyiiiwehis limbs. Ik- put his hand into 
his pocket. Numbed Ii.il.ii-. eiuuuiuered something 
rough, something with a surface divided in squares — 
a hand grenade ! 

Dimly, the Kids mm J went back lo his school 
days in the oil fields He remembered the oil well 
fires he had seen. Fires which had defied water md 
sand, but which a dynamite blast had blown to pieces 
— completely out. 

His -wollen fingers tugged at the firing pin Weakly 
it moved A little, oot enough Another pull. 

A searching flash of flame. A deafening, rending 
explosion Darkness. 

. . . Weeks later, peasant- brought in two identi- 
11..1I11111 tags which, with -nine d.iwMtd hils (.1 rags 

..11.1 t-i|JI|.|l1ll.l. tl,c\ Had ItiurtJ Hi lilt- old tavtrjl 

Kw 1 runjes ».i<r added to iht other, which 

I...,! efittj pea red. 

But them were no mure alter thai day. 
Till: END 





YOU SHOULO'VE SEEN ME ONCE. J 
WAS A GANKEB-THEN I MADE A, 
LITTLE MISTAKE. I BORHOWED — < 
FUNDS THAT DIDN'T BELONG TOME- 
THEY CAUGMTME. I-I WENT TO < J 
JAIL- THINGS WENT FEOM BADTO - 
W02SE-("50B>I BEGANTODHINli 
TO FOEGET MY T20UBLES - fSO^J. 




ITS HOPELESS /THESE PEOPLE 

Neven leaen / she'll go on 

BEATING TWE ANIMAL,ANDTHE 
ANIMAL WILL CONTINUE 
I5BEWAVE.' 




¥OtC£' THE rtC7!/tf MOVE? 
SHUOPfltiHOlY BACtfHMfP. as 

the cffeATuee of poom cpept 

FOBWAffP - FnPtVA BP- FOBWAW 




rt/vcf aga/n. the ciecus tvoi f *va$ us ■ 

^PQBTSP M&$tHG. 7HEN DiSCOVEBEO 
HID/NG MA SSCr/aV OF SEWS* PIPE . 



WAIT' 0©n'T SMOOT'-^ONE SIDE,PLEASE.IET 
WE CAN SMOtiE THE J ME BEING THE CAGE 
OCT' -«» UP TO THE MOUTH 

e pipe.' 



YOU'ZE NOT DOING THE WOLF .'THAT S NONSENSE ' 
ANY FAVOB,ME.20GEKS.' -«CY THESE ANIMALS - 
WE'LL UAVC TO SHOOT rT. 

ANYWAY.' IT BILLED A , 

WOMAN BV THE NAME 
OF BCADE LAST NIGHT' 




VOU DCUNKEN FOOL/TUB 
POL ice ABE IOOXIW3 FOB A 
WECEYYOLF WHOJMUEDEBeD 
THAT OlD WOMAN WHO 
CALLED YOU EEPULSIVE 
THIS IS HEB.SUPPEB. 
JFTHE POLICE FIND 
ON VCLI.VOU'KE 
COOKC0/T— 

"""" RANCE 





\f res THt fyewwg SHorv was oyeg 

that pigbdn iamb. is no settee 
than that pog ow.ne2l that old 
«aip with the cat, johes whipping 
that poor, hoese.' y£s' the 
pigeon man pesepves 

PUNISHMENT, TOO' ,- J \tt/. 





¥ e j_ 7HBOU6H r»ef>BQcesso? taming ami- 
amis, eAHcea&stres HAPA&saeaeo me 
year Feaoary of rue seAsrs uc susoaeo- 
Hg gecAMe 7HeseA*T, jresewNG oamesn- 

CATION AMP TAMING. IN HIS HfAffT. ONlt ONE 
THOUGHT 







^.tO DIE.' I'M TAk - ' 


tOTHGOiNGA 

•i<s vousZm 




W'\3ki 






M 




Goos&? 
or Nest? 



WHICH WILL YOU HAVE ? 



for some mason, [he goose egg stands for 
zero . . . nothing. 

The nest egg, however, stands for a tidy 
sum of money, set aside for your own or 

your children's future. 

It's hardly necessary to ask you which 
you'd prefer. 

Buiitii.necessaryioaskj'OKrJeywhatyou 
are doing to make sure you don't end up with 
a goose egg instead of a nest egg ten years 

The simple, easy, and obvious thing to do 
is to buy U. S. Savings Bonds. 
Buy them regularly, automatically, on a 



plan that pays for them out of the month-to- 
month income you make today. 

Millions of Americans have adopted this 
practically painless way lo save up a nice 
nest egg for the needs and wants of the 
future. 

In 1 years they get back S40 for every $30 
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds— bonds as 
safe and solid as the Statue of Liberty. 

There's a special Savings Bond Plan for 
you. Ask your employer or banker about it 
today . . . and get starred now. 

You'llsoon realize it's one of the most im- 
portant and comforting things you ever did! 



Automatic saving is sure saving- US. Savings Bonis 

©Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America 
as a public service. 



REDUCE KEEP SUM AT HOME 

WITH RELAXING, SOOTHING MASSAGE! 



ELECTRIC 

SPOT 
REDUCER 





TAKE OFF UGLY FAT! 



Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY tSSP 



UNDERWRITE!; ETMm iSL5T^ Z 
LARORATORY *. w™^ .-^.^ fcUW 
APPROVED 



■a AwWvl w .... AC 1 1 « ***■. 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



» l0M* n dan * VW «" hofi. TIHfl ,1 «< ^.liglHKt 


«... Saor IM.[>' fa* 








••laM-a.Hal.thl. 


SPOT REDUCER CO., D.pt. E-186 


....rwtaf. .ndWaM. »Hk ri >AT. MA. COUPON «w1 


1025 Brood St., N.wark, N»W iartty 


ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND RAMI 






Plaaia una! ■* lb* Sjsol l.dulir tor TO do)i If lot p.fiod. 


W'iy Xf 


USED BY EXPERTS: 




ahi> Bo. log. Btld handling. II not dtUajrilad 1 mo, ralvm 


i Tby «On 






irOT REDUCER -ilhi. 10 da,, lac pra«[H ralultd el lull 


\Bf ^ 


htX.WM.H.^MMfa, 




ptMRMprht 


wy ' * 


By .log., WM and radio. 






CAN'T SUEP: MUSCULAR ACHES: 






. S.. H5-.001hi-.9ir, mM i dixoolom rtwl 


..duclflB KlML Th. Sao, 






yoJ'Vpa"" rtmV"'* '»■ 






1 ,» il.<P wtiH Ml- r.lo.ing Hugu 


ORDER IT TOOAVI 











ISO. cdii ha a< (anal II. 



